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What Is Statler Trying To Do? 











He is trying, in his five hotels, to make hotel serv- 
ice better and better, and always better. That is 
what he has been doing for eighteen years. 


He is trying to eliminate perfunctory service, un- 
gracious service, every kind of unsatisfactory or 
non-satisfactory service, from any Statler employee 
to any Statler guest. 


He is trying to build up, in all Statler employees, 
a realization of the literal fact that good service to 
guests is the one and only way to success for any- 
body in this organization. 


He has made progress, year by year, along these 
lines. He never expects to make humanly-rendered 
service 100% perfect, 100% of the time. But he does 
guarantee ‘your satisfaction, in these terms: 


Guarantee of Statler Service: 


We guarantee courteous, interested and helpful 
service from every Statler employee to every 
Statler guest; but should you, at any time, fail 
to get such service, and should the local man- 
agement fail to satisfy you, I myself will under- 


take to do so. 
P70N AL Len 


Executive Offices, Hotels Statler Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 


HOTELS STATLER Hotel 

BUFFALO: 1100 rooms, 1100 Pen sylv 

_ Niagara Square. one n: ania 
the street is the new Statler 

Garage with every facility for > New York 
modern service. The old Hotel 


Statler (at Wash and The largest hotel in the world 
Swan) is now called Hotel —with 2200 rooms, 2200 baths. 


ai," and Statler~operated ay pag 


Pennsylvania Railway Station 
1000 baths. Euctid, at E. rath. 


. A Statler-operated hotel, with 

DETROIT: 1000 rooms, 1000 all the comforts and con 

baths. Grand Circus Park. . apne of other ae. and 

with the same policies of cour- 

ST. LOUIS: pier soome, 670 teous, intelligent and helpful 
baths. Ninth and Washington. q d service by all employees 


Every room in these hotels has private bath and running ice-water; in every room is posted its rate, printed in plain figures. 






































This is the origi- 
nal charter of the 
Hudson's Bay Com- 
pany—founded tn 
1670—oeldest in the 
world. This tebac- 
co, bearing itsmame 
and seal holds true 
te the tradition of 
centuries that per- 
fection alone, shall 
bear them, 





Globe-trotters hoarded 
a little supply... 


. . + 
x ... now you find all you want at your own tobacconist s 


TRAVELERS tell of finding the gentlemen of England, from 
their high-raftered manors in Sussex to the Northlands of 
, Canada and “Somewhere east of Suez;’ smoking in their pipes 
’ a certain fine tobacco, known affectionately as “The Bay.” 


They would bring back a precious little supply and hoard 
it. Now, Hargraft & Sons have brought Hudson’s Bay to 
America—right to your own tobacco pouch. 


Aged for four years—longer than any tobacco we 
know of. Older, smoother and finer. Just ask for 
Hudson’s Bay—Imperial Mixture, if you like your 
tobacco rich and mellow, of medium strength—Cut 
Plug, if you like it sweet and mild. 

If your dealer can't supply you, please write to us, A forty 
cent trial package will be sent upon receipt of 40¢ in stamps. 


That includes the postage, You'll realize upon the first puff 
why men never charge from Hudson's Bay. 


DISTRIBUTORS FOR AMERICA 
Hudson's Bay Tobacco + Churchill Downs Cigarettes + Ben Wade Pipes 


HUDSONS BAY 
°Tobawwo 
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WHAT YOUNG MEN SHOULD HAVE 
IN AN OVERCOAT 


Young men want in an overcoat all the good things that 
all men want; warmth, comfort, all-wool fabrics; fine 
durable tailoring But young men want something more; 
style; the distinctive air’ that goes with coats that have 
an easy swing and carefree drape 


Young men know/so do we, and we put it all into our 
overcoats; our labelis the sign ofit Find it before you buy 


HART SCHAFFNER & MARX 
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John William Davis 


ROM State to State flies Mr. Davis 
(John William), singing like a 
Mavis 
m Platforms, 
ind Trucks, 
orruption ! 
Klux !” 
his Highly Tailored West Virginian 
Legal Lore excels Justinian; 
is Statesmanship is World-renowned ; 
\nd so upon him Capped and Gowned, 
he Faculties, in High Communion, 
f Glasgow, Birmingham and Union, 
‘f Yale and Washington & Lee 
'lave each conferred an LL.D! 
le made a Hit, Ambassadoring ; 
fe never found the British boring, 
nd spoke, the English Papers tell, 
heir Nation’s Language strangely 
well 
tle says, with Emphasis Emphatic, 
hat Democrats are Democratic, 
he Straight can best Administrate 
\nd he’s the Candid Candidate ! 


‘ 


Rostrums, Stumps 


Oil! Ku Klux, Ku 


Calvin Coolidge 


1S Parents named our Coolidge, 

“Calvin,” 
Instead of Algernon or Alvin, 
Which helped to make him somewhat 

Stern 

And Eminently Taciturn. 
He passed, we'll add in this Connection, 
His Early Days in Calm Reflection; 
In School he won the Highest Prize 
For Keeping Mum and Looking Wise. 
In Later Life and Proud Positions, 
Averse to Turgid Disquisitions, 
He proved that Man could well express 
A Lot by saying, “No” or “Yes.” 
And yet, he knows his Dictionary, 
For, when the Late Constabulary 
Of Boston rashly went on Strike, 
He used some. Terms they didn’t like. 
Our Noiseless Sphinx digests the Facts 
And Thinks and Thinks and often Acts. 
Will our most Garrulous of Nations, 
That so delights in Long Orations, 
Elect a Man for Keeping Still?— 
Perhaps it Won't, perhaps it Will. 
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Robert Marion La F cllette 


ERE’S Robert Marion La Follette, 


Who strives to fill the Farmer's 
Wallet 

And foils The Trusts intent to rob; 

The Neighbors call him 
Bob” 

(Though 
discover 

His Attitude when Warclouds hover, 

And “Bob” belies his Pet Coiffure- 

He wears his Topknot, Pompadour) 

His Speeches meet a warm Response in 

His native Badger State (Wisconsin), 

Whose People always choose him for 

Their Governor or Senator. 

Endorsed by Mr. Samuel Gompers, 

Reformers hardly out of Rompers 

And sundry Pacifists of Note, 

He likewise owns the German Vote. 

And now our Choice Illuminati 

And Super-Cultured Literati, 

With H. L. Mencken’s High Consent, 

Intend to make him President. 

Arthur Guiterman. 


“Fighting 


“Fighting” does not quite 





YOU SIT OVER 
IN THAT END 
OF THE ROOM 
FOR THE REST 
OF THE EVENING 


=—sS 
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Ballade of Transformation 
“Smoke a HELL MARIA—THE DAWES PIPE.” 
—Placard in a Philadelphia tobacconist’s window. 

| WAS born with a yellow streak, 

I was the coward of South Passaic. 
Bums and bullies would twist my beak, 

I could have jumped in the nearest lake. 

But now I’m tough as a minute steak, 
Now I’m rough as a yard of tripe, 

As hard as a biscuit of bridal make: 
I’m smoking a Hell Maria Pipe. 


I was cursed with a beardless cheek, 
I was known as a sofa snake, 
I had practic’lly no physique 
And my diet was mostly cake. 
Now, however, my name is jake; 
I'm considered the virile type, 
Due, I'll grant, to a lucky break: 
I’m smoking a Hell Maria Pipe. 


Piping hot flow the words I speak 
While my listeners cringe and quake. 


estes MOD Dempsey’s nose would I gladly tweak 


PENALIZED TEN YARDS FOR HOLDING 


Unrecorded Retorts 


Just for wholesome amusement’s sake. 
Dead men litter my ruthless wake; 
Faded now is the saffron’ stripe— 


7 HO steals my purse steals trash,” lamented Will This no fatuous yarn nor fake: 
Shakespeare to a few boon companions over his fifth I’m smoking a Hell Maria Pipe. 


tankard of ale in the Mermaid. 


“Serves you right,” commented that one of the company L’Envoi 


whose turn it was to pay for the round. “You ought to write 


x,” 


something like ‘Abie’s Irish Rose. 
- * * * 


“After me the Deluge!” exclaimed Louis the Fifteenth. 


Prince, we’re birds of a you-know. Shake! 
Inspiration from you I swipe. 
No more back-talk now I'll take— 


“It ain’t gonna rain no mo’!” declared the court jester, I'm smoking a Hell Maria Pipe. 


dryly. 


N. D. Plume 

















“THE VOICE OF THE PEOPLE IS THE VOICE OF GOD” 





The Chronic Cosmic Complaint 


VER the old order changeth! 
Ever there’s nothing that’s new! 

ir up the chaos of millions— 

Jill you find calm in the few? 


p the old order from changing! 
some hand could do it—but whose? 
iighten the sixes and sevens— 
here’ll still be the ones and the twos! 


4. D. Hi. 


Che Perfect Candidate 


HERE never was an acquaintance 
of his boyhood who “wasn’t 
ng” to Our Hero; but only once 
uth did a companion slap his back 
tily: he missed the mosquito. 
1 college Our Chieftain was asked 
take the affirmative in a debate: 
solved, that the American Indian 
member of a disappearing race.” 
refused, explaining that he had 
desire to stir up racial antag- 
sms. 
for the Legislature, 
Stalwart made eloquent speeches 
the doctrine that right- 
found in the absence of 
ngdoing. None could refute this. 
was elected. 
luring his Legislative career, Our 
had a dependable set of tonsils. 
ey began to swell the day before 
clerk started droning names for a 
l-call vote. 
His campaign for the Governorship 
conducted on lofty and dignified 


Vhen he ran 


pounding 


isness iS 


insulting 
Dempsey 


= 
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We dunt seem to hear 
Thet's a fact, s'much o’ Bill Bryan 
heh, hah, heh these days 


uy 
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. Yep, the wut 
. Gy th’ year Ben 


Yes, sir, I voted 
for Martin Van Buren for 
President and | amt 
missed a reunion 
Oldest 
Living Alumnus 


~ 





sided. | 
Hooves? 





ALUMNI DAY HIGH JINKS 
lines. A_ reckless, radical 
charged that he was 
Our Champion replied 
was a martyr. 

The rival candidate that 
Our Noble Statesman lacked courage, 
intelligence, honesty of purpose, faith, 
hope and charity. The reply called at- 
tention to the lessons of the Mexican 
War. 

Wantonly the opposition proclaimed 
that Our Leader had robbed widows 
and orphans, blackjacked cripples, poi- 
soned babes in arms and played 
cricket. He said, in refutation, that 
his grandfather and father had voted 
the straight party ticket all their lives. 
He rode into office on a landslide. 


opponent 
a nincompoop. 
that Lincoln 


asserted 


AT THE ELECTORAL COLLEGE 

A deadlock 
gave him his greatest chance. 
other candidate was 
Our Knight 
was nominated. 


in a national convention 
Every 
beaten by his 
friends; had none He 


Every one says he is certain to be 


elected. They say that while it is true 
that no one can fool all the people all 
the time, a 


himself only 


candidate need 


with 


concern 
a majority 


James K. McGuinness. 


Impatience 
IFE: Did you 
marvelous sunset? 


Husspanp: Oh, 
annoy it. 


ever see such a 


come on! Don't 
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ONes: Pepi Diary 


Octobe A heavy post this morning, and in it a 
cteter quest for aid from a home missions soci 
30th : 
which I should give gladly did I not th 
they would spend it on remote Indians and mountaine 
instead of looking into such vital evils as the defect 
tops on talcum powder bottled in glass and the salad d 
ing served in dining cars. I wonder, by the way, v 
devises the menus for our railway refectories. W1 
reminds me that I have never yet satisfied one of 
life ambitions—namely, to eat a peeled muscat grape, i 
-To luncheon at the Ambassador with Harriet D; 
and we fell a-talking of the most profound things in | 
in amusing contrast with the giddy scene about us, but 
was one of the most fascinating discourses that eve 
took part in. And Hat told me of the rumor that H 
Freud would now repudiate most of his early writi: 
which sets me wondering again if sporting with Amary 





in the shade is as footless an occupation as Milton mi 
have us think....All the evening gone in reading up 








magazines, and when I fell upon “Here lies Mare ( 
nelly—Who?” which Marc had written as an epitaph 





himself at the request of Vanity Fair, my mirth was 
excessive and prolonged that Sam regarded me gravel) 














Lay late, pondering what I should do i 

October . : 
31st awakened in the night and saw a burg 
deciding that it would be naught save ly 
as still as I could so that he could get away without muri 
This gloomy reflection was born of the fact that 
tr Founy family living over us was robbed last Sunday night 
Reform Candidate: 1 PROPOSE TO TAKE A FIRM STAND all its plate, a disaster in which Sam took a grim sat 
AGAINST THE EMPLOYMENT OF CHILDREN IN FACTORIES. 
Party Leader: WHAT'S THE BIG IDEA? CHILDREN CAN’T 
VOTE, CAN THEY? (Continued cn page 32) 


faction because of their noisy habits. I cannot figure 
exactly what it is they do, quoth he, but it sounds to 


Boston Police Testimony 
LAW course, says a news item, has been established 
for Boston police so that they will be able to testify 
in a legal manner. We may, therefore, expect the following: 
“If your Honor please, I have the 
corpus delicti which is part ot the res 
geste and the scire facias was issued 
nun pro tunc and without vi et ramis 
although the maxim of caveat emptor 
should apply when taken into consid- 
eration with fides servanda est and the 
fieri facias was had versus the spiritus 
frumenti alias booterleggerus non con- 
stat coca colaus. Further witness saith 
not.” Legalus. 


Efficiency! 
IRST BUSINESS MAN: Now, as 
to that deal, old chap: shall I forget 
to give you a ring about it, or shall I 
make a memorandum and let my secre- 
tary forget to give you a ring? “THIS AIN’T WORTH NO FIFTEEN CENTS.” 





I 


We Are the People 
»ROTHER fools, we have inherited 
the earth; we should worry. 
Ve control governments; we make 
we pay the bills. 
e command the especial attention 
consideration of theatre managers 
movie producers; they live by and 
wspaper comic artists work exclu- 
_ and editorial writers, chiefly, for 
The measure of their salaries is 
icclaim we render, and to our idols 
ing is denied, 
moters, purveyors, and politicians 
1 upon us. We stand as their 
ls, and for their raw deals. 
Ve do not get—we are the good 


lurrah! ae Aw 


Distinguished Service 


\ se who is that?” asked a new- 
in Hades, pointing to one 

m Satan had just formally pre- 
ed with a_ solid diamond- 
lded_ pitchfork, 
That,” said the 
who invented lumps in 


comer 
gold, 


old-timer, “is the 
mashed 


” 
toes 


Serial 
\ pas. SPRIGGS: 
Yi That’s her fifth husband. 
Mr. Spriccs: Husband! He isn’t a 
He’s just simply an install- 


There she is now. 


band. 





P= 
Public Service 
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The Cross Word Puzzle Corner 


ERE is a timely brain twister by Olga Owens which mentions 
three of the presidential candidates and at least two of the 


popular parties. 


Try it out, and if you can not make “head” or 


“tail” of it, you will find the soluticn on page 20. 
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HORIZONTAL 
Usually follows “Yay.” 
Egyptian god; college boy’s yell. 
Never mind this one. 
A hopeful gentleman. 
The center of the Universe. 
Receptacle. 
Heroine’s command to villain. 


Immediate reaction to joke in Lire. 


Popular land of fancy. 

Love song of native mosquito. 
Runk brand of politician. 
Wild man of 
( Misspelled.) 
Drink (archaic). 


Irishman’s designation for himself. 


Taxicab’s delight. 


Liquid causing disturbance in offi- 


cial circles. 

Deaf man’s query. 

Word reputed difficult to say. 
Greatest American organization. 
Initials of next president. 





North America. 





31. 
32. 
33- 
34- 


35. 


30. 














VERTICAL 
A hardy perennial. 
Clumsy person (no puzzle complete 
without one). 
Rank brand of politician 
Feminine malady banishel by 
monkey. 
American God of Music. 
Our November Special. 
Victorian lady’s come-back to a 
forward gentleman. 
Code. 
Query of man who isn’t deaf. 
Sound of satisfaction. 
Ignominy tendered bascball ump 
by irreverent fans. 
Salutation used to frighten timid. 
Seaman's assent. (Simplified.) 
Part of the ocean. (Spelled in 
Kamp Kozy style.) 
The home of the pea. 
Sounds like a bird. It 
To eat @ la small boy. 
What the 100 per cent. American 
considers himself. 
A flapper’s expression. 
French word for “this.” 


isn’t. 


(Really !) 


Little Character Sketches 
THADDEUS WHIFFLE is the man who does everything that all the 


* rest of us intend to do. 


He has a duplicate set of collar buttons. 
He has extra shoe-strings for all his shoes. 

When a dealer asks ten cents for a five-cent newspaper, he hands it back. 
He knows that the dime doesn’t go to the hat-check girl, but to the syndi- 


cate that has the checking privilege ; so he merely thanks her. 


He always has the money saved up to meet his life insurance premiums. 


He plays well on the slide trombone. 


But on Election Day, even J. Thaddeus Whiffle says, “What's the use of 
a single vote anyway, against all those burglars?” and doesn’t bother to vote. 


R. Spillman, 





Li's 


“t DON’T SEE THAT HE'S SO BIG.” 


Bedtime Story 
The Politician Who Wept 


NCE upon a time, soon after an election, a good Samar- 

itan was walking along a road when he came upon a 
man sitting on the curb, weeping as though his heart would 
break. 

“My good man,” asked the Samaritan, “why do you 
weep so bitterly ?” 

“IT weep,” replied the man on the curb, “because I am 
a politician who has just been elected to office, and I can't 
remember what it is I promised the voters I would do for 
them.” 

“Dear, dear,” said the Samaritan, “that is unfortunate. 
You are not a victim of amnesia, I trust? You know your 
name, your address, your family, and so on?” 

“Yes, indeed,” said the politician. “I remember every- 
thing; the people I’m going to give jobs to, the men I’m 
going to let in on government contracts—everything ex- 
cept the promises I made to the good people who voted 
for me.” 

“You remain right here,” said the Samaritan, “and I'll en- 
deavor to find out for you what those promises were.” 

And in a little while the Samaritan returned with the 
promises the politician had made, all nicely typed on a sheet 
of paper. The successful candidate thanked him profusely 
and the Samaritan went on his way. 


A little later he returned along the same road and found 
the politician sitting on the curb weeping just as bitterly a 
before. 

“What's the matter this time?” asked the Samaritan. 

The politician looked up and recognized him. “I car 
remember,” he sighed, “what I did with the sheet of pay 
on which you typed those promises, so I won't be able 
keep them after all, and being a politician, that is of cou 
breaking my heart.” 

“Dear me,” said the Samaritan, “can nothing be done 
“The only thing that I can think of,” replied the p 
tician, “is for me to get along without bothering ab 
any promises until next election. Then I can make up 
new set for the good, kind voters. If I do that,” added 1 
politician in his simple, artless way, “will you vote for 1 

and help me to keep the new promises?” 

“Certainly,” said the Samaritan, “and I'll get all 1 
friends to vote for you too.” 

So they shook hands heartily, and the Samaritan offer 
his card, but the politician merely asked his name, sayi 
that he had a remarkably good memory and never forg 
the name of any one who could help him; and the Samarit 
went on his way rejoicing that he had been able to alleviat 
the sorrow of a fellow-mortal. 

Bertram Bloch 


For Professional Services 
FFICE BOY: Dr. Twistem, the chiropractor, is ou 
side, sir. 
“What does he want?” 
“He says he wants his back pay.” 


1 


OUNG Theodore Roosevelt was repudiated by t 
Anti-Saloon League. In New York, that’s almost 
serious a blow as losing the support of the Populist Part 

















FrvanSon 
“TRY TO KEEP YOUR MIND ON YOUR WORK MORE, 
MISS GOO! THE LAST LETTER YOU TYPED HAD A 
LINE OF CROSSES AT THE BOTTOM.” 





Skippy: ALL THIS FUSS OVER A FEW LITTLE PIECES OF WOOD. 


Skippy 








This Picture Has No Title 


$1,000.00 in Prizes to the Winners of this Title Contest. See following Conditions: 


For the best titles to this cartoon, Lire will award prizes as follows: 


First PRIZE 
SECOND PRIZE 


“best” is understood 


BY that title 
which most cleverly and briefly de- 
scribes the picture reproduced above. 
The Contest is now open and open 
to everybody, whether subscribers for 
LirE or not, and will close at this 
office at noon on Saturday, Dec. 20, 1924. 
Titles will be judged by three mem- 
bers of Lire’s Editorial Staff, and their 
decision will be final. 

Titles may be original, or may be a 
quotation from 
thor, and should not 
words each. 


well-known au- 
exceed twenty 
Contestants may send in 
more than one title, but not more than 
ten in one envelope. 


some 


Atmosphere 
UMBERJACK (to haberdasher) : 
Got any lumbermen’s heavy socks? 

FoppisH CLerK: Not at present. We 
nave only the sport socks in atmosphere 
with apple-blossom heels. 


I NE oi ale is bkwa aks $150 
FourtTH PRIZE 55 


CONDITIONS 


Should two or more persons submit 
the title selected as best, second best, 
etc., each will be awarded the full 
amount of the prize tied for. 

The final award will be announced 
as early as possible after the close of 
the Contest. Checks will be sent simul- 
taneously with the announcement of the 
award. 

The Lire's Staff, of 
course, are not permitted to compete. 
All titles should be addressed to LiFe’s 
Picture Title Contest, 598 Madison 
Avenue, New York, N. Y. Envelopes 
should contain nothing but the compet- 
ing titles, typewritten or very plainly 


written, using one side of paper onl) 
with the name and address of th 
sender on each sheet. 





members of 


Says Which ? 
MPLOYER: Mammy, I hear you 
call your grandson Dick. Is he 

named for his Uncle Richard? 
O_rp Mammy: No, suh! 


g°re, 2 -. 
‘ ‘ 

' 

, 


Street 
Billiards 


ss VOSS 
Mexican * 


2 
Jumping nae & 





That 





colored child’s name is Nordic. 
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HE Klan is very 
interest- 

What, if any- 
— thing, it will do in 

the part 

of the problem of 
* one of the most incalculable 
elections ever held in this 
There are those who hold to 
the opinion that the Ku Kluxers wear 
those white when they 
gather in order to make sure that they 
will not be run over by motor cars at 
night. 


ing. 


election is 





country. 


nightgowns 


That is an excellent precaution, 


proper to be imitated to some extent 
by every one who walks on the motor 
after dark, but still, probably, 
that is not the reason why they do it. 


It is more likely the custom was adopted 


roads 


for its effect on the public mind. 

It would appear that the Catholics 
are disposed to take counter action of 
a like sort. One reads in the papers 
of October 13 of a parade of 25,000 
members of the Holy Name Society in 
Jersey City on October 12, and of a 
parade of 15,000 Knights of Columbus 
on the same day in Newburgh. These 
public exhibitions of zeal and numerical 
strength follow the notable parade of 
marching men in the Holy Name cele- 
brations at Washington a few days be- 
fore. This great parade in Washington 
was reviewed by the President, stand- 
ing with Cardinal O'Connell of Boston, 
who was named papal legate for this 
occasion. These parades, of course, are 
lawful, but anything better calculated to 
recruit members for the Ku Klux Klan 
cannot readily be imagined. Where the 
Catholics beat the Ku Klux is in coming 
out in the open. There are no hooded 
men in their processions; they all can 
be recognized and counted. 

Religious processions are a habit in 
the Roman Catholic Church. These that 
are now going on are‘ not necessarily 
attributable to the desire to make 


demonstrations counter to those of the 
Ku Klux, but observers will, of course, 
connect these two activities and will 
expect each of them to stimulate the 
other. As to the politics of them and 
their possible effect on the election now 
impending, that is a matter for seventh 
What effect there is will probably 


be local. 


sons. 





T this writing in mid-October, the 

campaign is striking a rather live- 
lier gait. Mr. Davis is speaking and 
speaking well, as he always does. Mr. 
Coolidge and his cohorts are active and 
vocal. Mr. Hughes has beén punching 
up Indiana, where Mr. Davis also has 
been casting a few timely spells. Mr. 
been in Kentucky; Mr. 
La Follette has exposed his mind so 
far as expedient in New York. The 
remarks of all these gentlemen are in- 


Dawes has 


teresting, but the main interest is not 
so much in what the candidates and 
their advocates say as in how the vote 
is going. Registration appears to have 
been unusually heavy. People seem to 
be thinking about this election—think- 
ing, indeed, quite hard. But what are 
they going to do? Edward Lowry says 
in the New York Times, after such 
investigation as he could manage in In- 
diana and Ohio: “Registration is larger 
than has ever been known before. This 
is particularly true in the localities 
where there is a heavy vote; in Cleve- 
land, for example, and Marion County, 
Ind., where Indianapolis is located. This 
heavy registration appears to be gen- 
eral through the mid-Western States. 
Apparently the voters have a preference 
and are determined to express it at the 
polls, but they give no outward sign or 
indication of who their choice will be.” 





He quotes a Republican Senator \ 


has been making speeches in the Mj 


dle West as saying: “This js 
strangest campaign I ever saw. It 
so still on the surface and so la 
in sparkle and vitality and life, b 
full of strange eddies and currents 
movements underneath that no on 
read or interpret. I don’t know 
the people are going to vote for 
places where | have been, I can't 1 
them out.” 

So there you are. People are 
ing, but what are they thinking al 
Expectation is general that La F 
will get a big vote, but whom wi 
take it from? From Democrats 
from Republicans there. Daniel 
halan, lately a Judge in New York 
in private practice but still as c: 
as ever, comes out with a public s 
ment urging Governor Smith to tl 
down Davis and his “foreign vagar 
and concentrate himself on his ow: 
By so doing, says Cohalan, Smith 
get three-fourths of the La Fol 
vote in New York and he will nm 
all if he is to win. So that is one n 
opinion of what the Third Party 
means. 


ho 





OT only the immediate but the n 
remote results of this election 
incalculable. 


As one looks ahead, thi 
What Daniel ‘ 


foreign 


seem rather messy. 
halan 


“ 


calls vagaries,” 

great concerns of the human race, a! 
That is 
the voters do not show 


everything. one reason 
more 
ment at being plundered by the Fi 
ney tariff. Tariff is “old stuff.” 7 
cannot now be about 
“Foreign vagaries” interest them m 

Another f 


rest 


re-excited 


reason for their 
listlessness is what Dr. Murray Bu 
defines as the tendency “to trans 
matters belonging in the field of | 
choice where self-control rules, to 
field of absolute law.” They like | 


seen 


ter to read about hold-ups and mara 
ing bootleggers than about the iss 
the candidates discuss. 

Still another reason is that ther: 
All 


Even 


no real scare in this election. 
candidates are 
Coolidge is safe. If there must 
some one to sit on the safety va! 
he is fit, and I 
either of the other two candidates 
safer. E. S. Martin 


safe men. 


not too heavy. bu 


77) 
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FILMING A NEW THRILL FOR THE MOVIES 
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No Title 

VER since the days, early in our theatre-going career, 

when we used to run out to Versailles to invitation per- 
formances of whatever the new Moliére thing happened to 
be, we have been asked by playwrights to believe that a man 
could don a thin disguise and, by holding a cloak about his 
jaw and turning his head to the right, deceive his wife and 
entire household into thinking him “a mysterious Stranger” 
or “a certain Doctor Bogo from Tasmania.” 

And, in all this time, we have never once believed it. 
Even Shakespeare could never make us believe it, although 
now that he is gone it might be better form to say nothing 
about his failure in this respect. Nil nisi bonum, you know. 
De mortuis, that is. 

And then along comes Alfred Lunt in “The Guardsman” 
and convinces us that it might be possible. He dresses up 
as a Russian soldier and makes love to his own wife with 
such skill that she would have been just silly to suspect 
him. It turns out, however, that she did suspect him from 
the first and just allowed him to run on. So the only char 
acter on the stage that we have ever believed could fool 
his wife like that, didn’t. And now we don’t know what 
to think, 


ee 






S a play, “The Guardsman” is not particularly im- 

portant, except in so far as it is smooth and _ facile 
and entertaining. After all, that is pretty important when 
you have to sit through it. 

But Mr. Lunt’s performance is important, especially for 
Mr. Lunt. 
trusted. There was a time when he made faces a bit too 
much for our particular fancy, but in “Outward Bound” 
we knew that he was headed for Class A, Group One, and 


It marks him as a young actor who can be 


here he is. Lynn Fontanne, although not quite so richly 
supplied with opportunities as she has been in the past, 
makes the rather generic role of the suspected wife some- 
thing quite different. To see the two of them together is 
to experience that peace of mind which comes only when 
you realize that the lines of a play are entrusted to experts 
and that you needn’t worry from then on. 





|X “The Red Falcon” McKay Morris has a part which 
is the Actor’s Delight. A man torn between two natures 
having residence in his body, the good and the evil (not 
a novel combination, possibly, but still appealing to those 
of us with only one nature). By a change in the lighting 


7/1 





Ae 


I\\\ 





of the eye and a twist of the mouth, Mr. Morris indicates 
the transfer from one spirit to the other. There are other 
less subtle manifestations of the dominance oi the evil 
spirit, such as killing the person standing nearest and a 
brave attempt at ravishing something; but, on the whole, 
it is a delicate task which the actor is called upon to perform 
and, to our susceptible mind, he does it very well indeed. 
Our only regret was that, when the play ended, he was in 
We had rather hoped that, 
just as the curtain fell, he would snap out of that mood, 
grab up a young lady and be off. Instead, he walked slowly 


the grip of the pious spirit. 


into a monastery, surely a great waste of good talent. 


ws J 


| HE fact that, at the final curtain to “The Saint,” the 
young man decided not to walk into the monastery 





provided the only feature of Stark Young’s play that 
carried any particular distinction. The rest was, so far as 
we could detect, a rather obvious combination of “He Who 
Gets Slapped,” “Laugh, Clown, Laugh,” and several other 
earlier vehicles for the Breaking Heart Under the Tinsel 
story. There is a tremendously impressive religious pro- 
cession which opens and closes the show, a little unfairly 
utilized by Mr. Young to stir emotions in his audience 
which his play left tepid. Old theatrical tricks, with now 
and again lyric passages of considerable beauty, expressed 
in language which rang true maybe once every hour, and 
“The Saint” had run its course up until its really fine 
ending. Perhaps the uninspired performance by most of the 
company had something to do with the generally tiresome 
effect; but, for an author who in his writings on the drama 
displays a constant appreciation of the real things in the 
theatre and an instant detection of the shoddy, Mr. Young 
has put disappointingly little into his own play. 








HERE is no sense in trying to review Ed Wynn's 

“Grab Bag.” All there is to say is that it is mostly 
Ed Wynn. And if you are a real Ed Wynn fan it will 
be necessary only to cite one moment of the show, when 
Mr. Wynn brings on a large bass-viol ostensibly to favor 
with a selection. As he stands absorbed in preliminary 
explanation, the instrument, which is made of rubber and 
inflated, slowly collapses until, by the time the artist is 
ready to play, he discovers nothing in his hand but a 
deflated wreck. You may have to pay a lot for a seat, 
but wouldn’t that be worth it? Robert Benchley. 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Ashes. National—To be reviewed later. 
Bewitched. Jolson’s Fijty-Ninth 
antasy of youth, love and several of the 
re popular types.of women. 


Cobra. Longacre—Well-acted marital in- 
lelity. 
Conscience. Belmont—A rather long talk 


n sex ethics, distinguished by a capital per- 
rmance. 
The Crime in the Whistler Room. Prov- 
cetown—To be reviewed next week. 
Dancing Mothers. Maxine Elliott’s—Helen 
ilayes as the flapper whose mother found a 
landy solution to the whole problem. 


The Fake. Hudson—The interesting sub- 
ect of justifiable homicide not very well 
ndled. Godfrey Tearle in the lead 


The Far Cry. Cort—The American divorce 
lony in Paris as the locale for an excellent 
ough somewhat unpleasant play, acted with 
nsiderable finish. 

The Firebrand. Morosco—To be reviewed 
ext week 

Great Music. Earl Carroll—Hinds’ Honey 
nd Almond Cream. 
The Green Beetle. 
nd orations. 

High Stakes. E/tinge—Lowell Sherman in 
something pretty inexpensive. 

The Miracle. Century—Last week of the 
greatest spectacle our theatre has ever seen. 
My Son. Princess—Not bad, not good. 
Rain. Gaicty—I guess you've heard about 


Klaw—Chinese killings 


The Red Falcon. Broadhurst—Reviewed in 


is issue. 

The Saint. Greenwich Village—Reviewed 
this issue. 

Mme. Simone. Henry Miller’s—In_ reper- 


ire. 

What Price Glory? Plymouth—A play 
out the war which has made the season 
ready a_ distinguished one. 

White Cargo. Da/y’s—White men and the 


pical sun, 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Fortunately, 
s show has no music in it; otherwise we 
uld be awfully sick of hearing it by now. 


The Best People. Lycenm—Pretty ordi- 
ry. 

Clubs Are Trumps. Bijou—To be reviewed 
xt week. 

Cock o’ the Roost. Liberty—To be re- 
wed next week. 


Expressing Willie. Forty-Eighth St.—Smart 

iedy, well played, dealing with Long Is- 

1 fads and faddists. 

The Farmer's Wife. 

pleasant rustic talk, 

Grounds for Divorce. 
‘ ire. 

The Guardsman. 

1c. 

The Haunted House. George M. Cohan’s— 

ising enough to get by. Wallace Eddin- 
r as the writer who causes trouble. 

[In His Arms. Ful/ton—To be reviewed next 


Comedy—The Coburns 
Empire—Chiefly Ina 


Garrick—Reviewed in this 


Izzy. Thirty-Ninth 
mie Hussey. 

Lazybones. Vanderbilt—‘Wal-I-swan” dra- 
with several spots of good meat. 

The Little Angel. Frazce—Somewhat frank 
quite inoffensive lying-in talk. 
Minick. Booth—A comedy full 

1 good entertainment 

Pigs. Little—Very pleasant indeed. 

The Show-Off. Playhouse—Ought to keep 

going indefinitely unless something better 
cones along. 

The Werewolf. Forty-Ninth St.—The one 

ut the three girls and the butler. 


St.—Jewish talk by 


of truth 


St.—A 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. 
later. 

Be Yourself. Sam H. Harris—Jack Dona- 
hue and Queenie Smith in a very funny show. 

The Chocolate Dandies. Coloniai—Colored 
steppers. 

The Dream Girl. Ambassador—Fay Bain- 
ter in a dainty but hardly filling morsel, with 
Victor Herbert’s music. 

The Grab Bag. Globe—Ed Wynn in his 
new show. You don’t have to say anything 
more, 

Grand Street Follies. 
intelligent revue. 

Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert—The 
Dolly Sisters and others in a big, slow show. 

I'll Say She Is. Casino—The Marx Broth- 
ers knocking them out of their seats. 

Kid Boots. Selwyn—There doesn't 
to be much that can interfere 
bonanza of Eddie Cantor’s. 


Astor—To be reviewed 


Neighborhood—An 


seem 
with this 


~ 


ee at ~ 





St. - 


Tombes in a 


Elizabeth 
generally 


Marjorie. Forty - Fourth 
Hines and Andrew 
satisfactory show. 


The Passing Show. Winter Garden 
There is James Barton, at any rate 


Ritz Revue. Rite—Spectacularly beauti 
ful and slightly you-know. Charlotte Green 
wood lends a wholesome tone which is 
needed. 

Rose-Marie. /mperial—A charming score, 
well sung by Mary Ellis and Dennis King, 
w.th William Kent furnishing comedy. 

Scandals. Apollo—George White’s show 


still at the head of 
tainment 
Top Hole. Knickerbocker 


dinning in a little something. 


the list of general enter 


Ernest Glen 


Vanities. Music Box—Joe Cook, Joe Cook, 
and Joe Cook. 
Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—J ust 


about the 


thank you 


same, 


“SO YER OLD MAN HAS GONE INTO POLITICS? WHAT'S HE IN POLITICS FER?” 
“HE AIN’T IN IT FER—HE’S AGAINST.” 





“DON'T TALK TO ME ABOUT THEM ROOSHANS; 
"EM WHEN THEY HAD THAT WAR WITH THE JAPANESE?” 


BETTIN’ ON 


DIDN’T I LOSE THREE DOLLARS 


Forgotten History 


ICHARD III locked the little 
Princes temporarily in the Tower, 
while he boiled one unpopular Duke 
in oil and broke another on the wheel. 
“And now,” he chortled, getting down 
to the serious business of the day, “just 
find out what the boys in the back 
room will have.” 
 . 

The early Dutch settlers of Manhat- 
tan had just bought the island from 
the Indians for a barrel of rum. 

“Got it cheap, didn’t you?” demanded 
the burgomaster, somewhat disgruntled 
at the sharp bargaining. 

“Tt’s a gift!” chortled the sachem, 
patting the precious cask. 

Later developments have proved that 
the redskins were possessed of deep 
business acumen. 

- - 

Lady Godiva was on the point of 
setting forth on her historic ride, and 
the populace without exception had 
been requested to remain indoors. 


Prohibition 
“T ain’t gonna take 
look like 
a cinch this baby ain’t got nothin’ con- 
cealed on the hip.” 

The name of Peeping Tom has clung 
to their breed to this very day. 


Tip Bliss. 


“Well,” 


enforcement agent, 


remarked one 


no chances, even if it does 


For Law and Order 
WE know that Pan, with bits . 


wax, 
Joined reeds and called the pipes |} 
own; 
whoinel first built the sax- 
Ophone ? 


But 


We know that Moses fetched the T 
Commandments on a hiking trip; 
Sut where’s the moron who said ce 
Sorship? 


Them would we hang in public view 
Beside that true Ameri-can 
Who first konceived the koo-koo k 
Klux Klan. 
Merwin Cox 


Why They Are Not Going to 
Vote 


pCtATws PLYNTH, manage: 

The only candidate that I get 
thrill out of is President Coolidge, a 
he talks too much. 

Lemuel L. Llewelyn, teamster—V: 
ing is all a matter of habit. When t 
American have broken the: 
selves of the habit, Election Day m: 
well be the perfect national holid: 

Emma Swirk, children’s wear—li tl 


pec ple 


American people are about to ma! 
their decision, what can I do about it: 

Claude W. Drench, retired—The la 
time I went to the polls they gave n 
a pencil with a dull point and no eras 
I resolved never to go again. Polit: 
is rotten, anyway. 

F candidates are to continue usil 

the radio, why not a central broa 
casting station for all of them? Ca 





EAD WAITER 





(to business man 








making figures on the 
tablecloth) : Pardon 
me for interrupting 
you, sir, but the man- 
agement provides add- 
ing machines free of 
charge. Shall I have 











one wheeled in? 








HAT this coun- 

try needs most 
to-day is a good five- 
cent cocktail. 
































Key to Crossword Puzzle on Page 9 





CAMPAIGN CIGARETTES AND 
VANITY CASES 
DEMONSTRATING La Mode To 
Milady 


CAMPAIGN EARRINGS 


ely 


oy : b 
ye 
| iN 


KISSING THE CAT \ 


i 
\ , 
{ YIELDING HIS SEAT AT 


/ fr 


THE BARBER’S 


THE CANDIDATES GO AFTER THE FEMININE VOTE 





Broadcastings 
By Montague Glass 


PIDIGHATION has been found highly profitable by a 

great many writers and publishers. Mr. Sinclair Lewis, 
Mr. Upton Sinclair, Mencken, Nathan, the New Republic, 
and the Nation are all making a good thing out of express- 
ing their indignation in fiction, criticism and editorials; 
and the fact that it is indignation for revenue makes it 
none the less sincere. This sincerity, however, arouses the 
suspicion that the writer must have been the victim of 
the state of affairs which has caused his indignation, and 
in considering the indignation of “Babbitt,” for instance, 
it is pertinent to ask, how did Mr. Sinclair Lewis get 
that way? 

Or, to be less personal, let us consider the slashing con- 
demnation of California written by a gentleman in this 
month’s American Mercury. He chokes with indignation 
over the blue laws, the cults, the deadly dull inhabitants, 
and the ridiculous behavior of public officials in California, 
and it must be admitted that what is printed in the news- 
papers of California would thoroughly justify his incipient 
apoplexy had he been personally the victim of these laws, 
cults, dull folk, and ridiculous officials. On the other hand, 
the writer has spent a great deal of time in California dur- 
ing the past five years, and without exerting any particular 
effort, has avoided all contact with blue laws, cults, dull 
folk, and officials. He has, in fact, known of them only 
through the newspapers, and in view of- his own agree- 
able experience in having heard publicly and privately the 
best of good music and good talk, and in having eaten 
and drunk uncommonly well, despite blue laws and officials, 


he sympathizes not at all with this sincere and perhaps 


justified indignation about California. These indignant 
writers are convicted by their own sincerity of not know- 
ing enough to come in out of the rain, for it is obvious 
that in a city like Los Angeles, which supports one of the 
best symphony orchestras in the country, several excellent 
chamber music organizations, and, incidental to the motion 
picture industry in Hollywood, a large permanent popula- 
tion of writers, artists and actors, there must be plenty 


“YOU'LL HAVE TO GIVE ME ANOTHER BALLOT” 

















HARVESTING THE 1924 APPLE CROP 


of good company and good living for the cultivated pe: 
son who puts himself in the way of either. As for th 
people who are actually the victims of blue laws, du!! 
company, cults, and ridiculous officials—I ask the indig 
nant gentleman of the American Mercury—because the 
sit in the draught, should I catch the cold? In effect 
therefore, I am bound to conclude that California is du 
for the dull—and so, too, are Paris and New York. 
* * * 

“ A RE you,” said the lady to Mr. Colman, the musta: 

manufacturer, “the Mr. Colman who makes all th: 
money from the mustard we eat from the side of ow 
plates ?” 

“T am the Mr. Colman,” Mr. Colman replied, “w! 
makes all that money from the mustard you leave « 
the side of your plates.” 

And what a lot of Mr. Colmans there are in thi 
country, to be sure. Cigar manufacturers grow rich not 
from the portion of the cigar which is smoked but fron 
the half to two-thirds which is thrown away ‘unsmoked 
It is impossible to estimate how much the automobile manu 
facturer benefits financially by the wasteful car owner 
who buy a new car every year when the old one ha 

(Continued on page 31) 





The Party Line 


AST Sunday parson 
4 about ‘Th’ truth 
an’ I set watchin’ Mary Gay 
ugh th’ whole sermon wonderin’ 
n her husband was goin’ to hear 
ut her goin’-on with thet Murray 
I see in th’ paper to-day where 
s suin’ her fer divorce. Th’ truth’s 
n’ to set her free, all right. 
‘Never knew why Joe Toole kept 
1 noisy geese around until I heard 
t one of them nipped his mother-in- 
an’ she won't come to see them 
he gets rid of th’ geese. 
where th’ Klan’s tryin’ to 
Ole Man Kelly by burnin’ fiery 
ses on th’ hill. Th’ ole man puts 
1 out an’ drags th’ logs home. Says 
much obliged to every one if they'll 
it up, ‘cause then he won't need 
iy in no cordwood this winter. 
That Old English shepherd dog 
gave Art Saunders must be a 
thoroughbred. When it 
flock it jest sniffed an’ 


preached 
shall set ye 


i see 


-enough 
Art’s 
ked away. 
‘Maybe Ed stock is 
in’ after all. I heard his wife has 
her wash sent to th’ laundry now. 
e women puts on sech airs a body 


Barrow’s oil 


ist gets sick. 
There’s talk of Fred Hinkler runnin’ 
supervisor, on account of Banker 


“AIN'T IT CROOL TH’ THINGS THEY'LL DO AT ELECTION! 








Wearing a Dry Agents Badge. 








THE ELECTION BETTORS PAY UP 


Ellis figurin’ he has to get Fred some 
money somehow to pay off his notes. 
“I'd ast you over to see us onny I 
expect to have a sick headache as soon 
as Joe gets back from town.” 
James K. McGuinness. 


Partners 
OCTOR: I'll examine you all over 
for fifteen dollars. 
Patient: All right, Doc; and if you 
find it, we'll split fifty-fifty. 


_ 


Swag" 
* Bot 


“IT SEZ HERE THEY'RE GOIN’ TO START COOLIDGE DEAF AND DUMB CLUBS ALL OVER TH’ COUNTRY.” 


23 
Life Lines 


T is to be hoped La Follette’s radical 

ideas do not go so far as the abolish- 
ment of the altogether. 
Somebody has to pitch the first ball in 
a World Series. 

a, 

Prohibition Commissioner Haynes re- 
fuses to give out any information re- 


Presidency 


garding the activities of his department 
Well, no news is good news. 

JL 
Republics are notoriously forgetful 
What bright little pupil can tell us the 
fourth given name of the 
Wales to-day? 


Prince of 


JL 
Now the King of Cambodia, French 
dependency in Indo-China, is coming 
here, and society leaders are getting all 
steamed up over the prospects of a 
Long Island tiger hunt. 

JL 
Eleven persons were killed and sixty 
injured in Cuban election rioting. Un- 
fortunately, none of the casualties was 
running for office. 

JL 
Henry Ford, they say, is about to make 
a movie dealing with the proper care 
and treatment of flivvers. The title, of 
course, will be “The Tin Command- 
ments.” 


COOLIDGE AIN’T DEAF, IS HE?” 











EVOLUTION 


The Radio Speech 


HE their 


hour amplifications, will settle every- 


candidates, in quarter- 


thing vital somewhat as follows: 


My dear people: In opening I take 
this splendid opportunity to thank those 
great geniuses who have so controlled 


the terrific forces of nature as to make 


speaking to all my friends, from the 


the North to the turgid 
Rio Grande, a possibility as well as a 
In this campaign, 


Canadas of 


wonderful pleasure. 
my friends, I will not mince words. 

I will first the Klan. Should 
it be wiped out like a viper in the 
should it be 

My friends, I 
hesitate to tell you that I 
should— (Morse) 


take 
country’s bosom, or un- 
molested and helped? 
do not 
believe we 


We 
the Prohibition question. 
Constitution be 


will now turn our attention to 
Should the 
upheld, right or 
wrong, or should the desires and in- 
clination of the individual be consid- 
ered? There can be but one answer. 
I know in my heart, as you all, my 
friends, know in your hearts that— 


PoP pie pgs 


say, can you see, by the dawnsear-ly light 


You cannot doubt my sincerity when 
I tell you these things. I am just as 
firmly opinionated on the third 
issue of the day—our foreign policies. 
Perhaps I hurt my chances, my friends, 
but at this critical point of our national 
life, the individual means a little less 
than nothing. If I am elected, I will go 
before Congress and insist, aye, demand, 


big 


that we stop our dilatory tactics, that 
we put aside delay, that we immediately 
proceed to—‘WNAC speaking: ‘So 
Bertie Bulldog chased Catharine Cat 
down the cool, shady lane, and poor 
little Catharine thought of the six 
little kittens, and——’” 
My friends, I thank you. 
(Fifteen minutes up.) 
Nick Flatley. 


ELIA: So she’s gone on the stage? 
Cetra: Yes; light a 
cigarette with one match. 


she can 


Ode to Elections 
(With the Same Old Apologies) 
GAME old buncombe ; same old bla! 
Same old rah, rah, rah, rah, ra! 
Same old speeches; same old bands; 
Same old cramps from shaking hand 


Same 1eporters; same old news; 


Same cigars; same interviews. 
ame old dickers; same cabals; 
same old ed-eye-tore-eye-als. 

ame old Voters “take their pens” ; 


ame indignant Citizens. 


ame lampooners; same lampoons ; 


ame cartoonists ; Same cartoons. 


Same predictions—hit or miss; 
Same old satire, just like this. 
Wherefore men go out to play 
Same old golf Election Day. 

Baron Ireland. 


Kitchen Hints 


GREE with cook if you want fo 
to agree with you. 

Try burning only one side of toa 
leaving other side for butter. 

Chicken hash tastes better if pla 
between large biscuits and_= call 
chicken shortcake. 

A new salad 
turning ice box 
shaking until contents are well mix 


may be invented 


upside down 


WOMAN is known by the c 


pany she keeps waiting. 

















Burglar: 

The Sleepy One: 
COMFORTABLE, 
TABLE, WRITE A 


YOU'LL 
CHEERY 


SELF FIND 


LINE 


ONE FALSE MOVE OUTTA YOU AN’ I'LL 
NOT ANOTHER WORD, 


DEAR BOY. 
CUEST BOOK ON 
BEFORE 


JUST MAKE YOUR- 
THE HALL 
LEAVE, 


THE 


FOR US You 



















































































EQUAL RIGHTS FOR MEN 





SAR ADU 


“Three Women” 


HE first really memorable movie of 
“Three Women’—a 
product of the same amazingly uimble 


the season is 


brain that produced “The Marriage Cir- 
cle” and before that, “De 
ception,” and “The Loves of Pharaoh.” 

Ernst Lubitsch is, in many ways, the 
He has 


comedy, 


“Passion,” 


greatest director of them all. 
tuned 
control of the 


a delicately sense of 


great forces of drama 
and an instinct for literary construction. 
He knows exactly what he is shooting 
at, and he shoots straight. 

“Three Women” lacks the fragile 
grace of “The Marriage Circle” and 
makes a_ few 
Hollywood tradition; but even the 
most tricks, like the 
discovery by the embattled heroine of 
a revolver in the villain’s desk drawer, 
are accomplished so skilfully that they 
actually look new. 


more concessions to 


obvious movie 


ERHAPS the greatest tribute to 
Lubitsch’s directorial genius is to 
be found in the work of 
players,—Pauline Frederick, Lew Cody 
and Mae McAvoy, in particular,—who 
rise above themselves and contribute 
admirable performances. Miss Fred- 
erick and Miss McAvoy are both superb 
in unusually exacting r6éles, and Mr. 
Cody proves that he can be a fine actor 
when given half a chance. 
Lew Cody has the part of a bounder, 
a home-wrecker and inveterate cad— 
the sort of character that he has 
impersonated in countless pictures be- 
fore. Compare his work in “Three 
Women” with his work in “Souls for 
Sale” and you will gain an idea of the 
gap that exists between the directors 
of these two pictures. 


the various 


EFERRING to notes published in 
this department last week, I may 
say that “Three Women’”’ is one of the 
pictures that I am anxious to see again. 


* - 


DRAMA J 


pet. Rud b_ / aan 





“His Hour” 


LINOR GLYN’S name attached to 
a movie is always a tremendous 
lure—but not to the present writer (as 
myself in fun). 


[ sometimes call 


Personally, when I am in need of a 
read 
the latest report of the Society for the 
Suppression of Vice. 


vicarious thrill, | stay home and 


Observing the unalterable policy of 


this department that no picture can 


until it has been viewed, 
I am unable to report on the quality of 


“His Hour.” 


“Her Love Story” 


WW is too bad for all concerned that I 
did not 
the case of “Her Love Story.” 


be reviewed 


pursue a similar course in 
There 
is a picture that can be missed without 
a qualm. 

“Her Love Story” demonstrates the 


hearty contempt which movie producers 


LEW CODY IN “THREE WOMEN’ 


entertain for their public. It is ain 


considerably below the honest m 

level, at a mysterious group of peo; 
who may best be classified as ninni 
there are enough ¢ 
this 


Possibly 
customers in category to m 
such a production possible, but I, 
one, am inclined to doubt it. 

There is hardly a convincing mom 
in the “Her | 
character ir 


entire length of 
Story’—hardly a 
situation that rings true. 

The photography and Gloria Sw 
beautiful, but what does t 
matter when the villain claps his | 
over his heart in the 
then, at the conclusion, 


“that old heart trouble”? 


son are 


second reel 


succumbs 


Suggestions 


N connection with the foregoing, M 


Mary Weston, of ‘Augusta, 1 
suggests the following for the Gr 
American Movie: 

“An elderly and despicable man ea: 
in the picture has a bad heart att: 
indicated by the usual signs: 
tace, heavy breathing and mad gro 
at the left side where the 
supposed to be. At the end oi 
picture, after having suffered three s1 
attacks, he 
bad news from home. 


convuls 


heart 


receives a telegram w 
The final fa 
out shows him laughing heartily in t 


best of health and good for 
twenty years.” 


anot! 


OLLOWING this, the suggestion 
Morris Litwin, of New York Ci 
is most apposite: “After reading 
bad news, the character does no? crm 
ple the telegram in his clenched han 
In answer to a 
regret to say that 
contributed to the 
Movie will receive no credit in tl 
film itself. There aren’t going to 
any credit titles. 


correspondent, 
those who ha 
Great Americ 


R. E. Sherwood. 

















into a Book __ 


VERY reader of Lire will rejoice in the news that Skippy is soon 
to appear in book form. The book is now on the presses and 
should be here before the snow flies. 


Whatever Skippy does is bound to be interesting, for Skippy is really 
everybody’s boy. Accompanying him between the covers will be his 
dog, his teacher, his father, his mother and a host of other delightful 
characters from the always truthful pen of Percy L. Crosby. 


The Skippy Book will solve the Christmas present problem for tired 
parents everywhere. Even uncles and aunts will have good use for 
it. Its pages are packed with over one hundred and fifty of Percy 
Crosby’s best drawings! 


Order the Skippy Book NOW from your bookseller, or from Lire, 
598 Madison Avenue, New York. ; 


The price is only $2.00—The 
joy that it brings is priceless 














To a Young Lady Encountered by 
Chance in the American Museum 
of Natural History 
Lord, but I might have missed her j 

that maze 








Alas! ; y = \ Of dinosaur and mammoth, zons dea: 
as! = 


Suppose I’d stopped to view some qua 
1 


From the Athabasca Landing (Alberta) ruped 


) - . 

d sapere A: ‘ . That wandered on the earth in sauri 
“Sister Payne attended a convention of : 

the Saints of God last week. While she t days, 

was away she left her chickens in the care 5S . ie . nen Caer, 

of the Lord. When she got back they were Or glumly idled in the place to gaze 

nearly all dead.’ j 


At strata in some Mesozoic bed, 
—Country Gentleman. 


And there reflecting had not raised n 
: head 
Gas Logic : v Until she’d passed and gone her separat 
He (driving) : Good night! Out of gas ae ways! 
right in the middle of traffic! 
Sue: You can’t stop for that, George ; 


Well, as it happened, things for once wer 
here comes a cop! 


. right: 
—Ladics’ Home Journal. e 











I turned a corner, sick of primal lore, 
NOW WE KNOW And then there sudden came upon n 


Table Talk is sight 


I FELL FROM THE FIFTH FLOOR. 

“T have lived in 869 boarding houses,” “,ND YOU DIDN’T DIE?” What countless struggling ages labore 
says Bill Rigby, “and heard the same 
thing in every one of them—‘You'll like 
it the way we cook it.’ "—Akron Times. 


“WHO TOLD you ?” for 
Pasquino (Turin). From that vague dawn, when cosn 
—— vapors swirled 
Femate Banpit: Here, Mister! Hold And was it worth it? Man, I'll tell tl 
Morro for a fireplace: “No Smoking.” the baby while I hold you up! world! 
—Spokane Spokesman-Review. —Saturday Evening Post. —W. E., in New York World 


Lise is published every Thursday, simultaneous ly in the United States. The foreign trade ‘euneiied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls H 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered in_U. S. Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The Ame 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. ‘Ade litional postage to foreign News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada. 
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MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 


Telephone Murray Hill 88oo 


Boots & Shoes of Newest Lasts 
and best quality 


Riding Boots, Dress Shoes 
Sporting Shoes 
English Boot & Shoe Laces 
Brushes, Cloths : 
Dressings, Polishes, Shoe Bags BROOKS BROTHERS 
Trees, etc. Building, convenient 
to Grand Central, Subway, 
and to mafiy of the leading 
BOSTON NEWPORT Hotels and Clubs 


TREMONT COR. BoYLSTON 220 BELLEVUE AVENUE 








Send for “ Historic American Buildings” 























Election Bets 

Every election brings its aftermath 
i freak wagers. Whiskers are grown, 
anuts are rolled, signs are worn, all 
er the country. Why not make the 
tion really stand for something in 
case of the nation’s leaders? Let 
lay—and pay—the bets for the 
rties, say I. Then, when they lose, 
v'll think twice before bobbing up 
years later. And what a laugh 

1 all have! 

\Vhen this desirable system becomes 
law, we may expect announcements 
h as the following: 

. Coolidge: In case Mr. Davis is 
cted, I have agreed to burn my over- 
s and sap buckets, and to swing round 

Chautauqua circuit in a black-face 

with Frank Tinney. I have further 

ed to a wing collar, a plaid cap 
a yellow roadster. 

IV. Davis: My little wager with 
Coolidge stipulates that his election 
mean a four years’ absence from 

ll Street for me. Thirty dollars is 

e my limit for a suit, and I am to 

: employment as an engineer on the 

R.R. Fortunately, since the cam 
mm started, I have come to feel 

much at home in the caboose—I 
in, the cab. 

G. Dawes: I've bet that — 

Bryan (Charlie's the one I mean) 
t I lick the —— stuffing out of 

If he wins (and it'll only be by 

—— crooked demagoguery) I’m 
crap the hod, here; lay off my 

- profanity, and keep outa the front 
res of the ——- —— newspapers ! 

. Bryan: Should my opponent, Mr. 
wes, gain the doubtful honor of 
ng elected to the Vice-Presidency, 

the Republican ticket, he is to meet 
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PACKARD 


# Korrect Shape 


IT PAYS TO REMEMBER THE NAME 
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styles 


I0<.. 











a oe See 


y 
(PD HAND 
TAILORED 


OVERCOATS 





Patrick Overcoats 
have Character! 


It’s built right into them. 


It shows in their aristo- 
cratic lines, their faultless fit 
and skilled hand-tailoring. 


Its foundation lies in the 
famous Patrick-Duluth Cloth, 
noted for its rich, firm texture 
and exclusive patterns. 


This Cloth is woven from 
choice Northern Wools, and 
gives very unusual wear. 


See them at the leading clothiers. 


Write for sample of this wonderful 
Cloth—also our interesting Overcoat Style 
Booklet and name of our nearest dealer. 
Address Desk 15. 
Crawford Kent m 
Richard Walton Tully's 
Flowing Gold 


F.A.PATRICK & CO. DULUTH 
Makers of both Cloth and Garment 


“PURE NORTHERN WOOL 


from sheep that thrive in the snow"’ 


= SSS SS 











me in Lincoln, Neb., the following day. The Louvain Library Fund 


2 i hire a brass band which will , 
He is to hire a bras: . Witn much pleasure Lire acknowl 


escort me, with suitable music, up Main , as 
escort me am su . a OP edges a further contribution to the 


Street to a recruiting station, where | 
shall enlist as the most private private : sign , " aie 
- oa ~ : appeal. It is a noble cause—aiding the 
in the United States Regular Army. ‘ht | : ; es 
W.G McAdoo: If th ated F neighbor who Was sore wounded, as 
yi é ° > c y ) . . " ° ° 
a —— é . Ps Sail did the Good Samaritan of old—and 
corruption remains astride the citizenry, 


Louvain Library Fund, and renews the 


-tgeaee ; America’s honor is pledged. Help it 
it will cost me my cowboy regalia and 


my California domicile. I must F 
a" ‘ Previously acknowledged... $496.60 

return East to live, and forego attacks E. Houghton, Chestnut Hill 
on Wall Street. My bet also forbids | 
my posing for the rotogravure sections inne te 

° ° ° ° ° - FISH te 
with bathing girls, Indian chiefs, or Mr. 
Doheny. 

C. B. Slemp: Mr. Davis’s, or Mr. 


La Follette’s, election to office will be 


along. 


Checks, payable to Lire, marked “For 
Louvain Library Fund,” will be duly 
forwarded. 





tough on me. My bet with Clem Shaver 
not only stipulates that I leave the OR all good scouts 
White House by the following March, The Girl Scouts’ 
but that I refrain from writing a Number will be out next 
two-volume biography of President week. Don’t miss it. 
Coolidge. 5. 























Off to Pinehurst! 


The Carolina Hotel is open. 
Good fellows meet again to re- 
vive eventful days in their own 
world of sunshine and sport. A// 
sports in perfection. Champion- 
ship events the season thru. 

For information or reservation 


address General Office, 
Pinehurst, N. C. 


NN 


pinehurst 





NORTH CAROLINA 


~) 








Tribulation 


Disconsotate One: I wish I 
dead ! 


ConsoLer: Why? 


were 


Can’t you marry her 
—or did you ?—Tit-Bits (London). 


Let 


can. He 


Wales Page 1 while he 


will be king some day. 


occupy 


—Associated Editors (Chicago). 








First Conspirator: HIST! ARE 

WE ALONE? 

Second Conspirator (surveying 
the house): HIST! ALMOST. 

—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 














OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 








The Red Flag 


The following apocryphal yarn is going 
the rounds just now. 

The wife of a member of the Govern- 
ment [the British 
received an invitation to tea from a titled 
When the M. P. 
home from the House and read the letter, 
democratic instincts came to the 
surface with a rush, and he put the letter 
in his pocket, remarking darkly thar he 
would reply to it. 


Labor Government] 


society hostess. came 


his 


Next day he sent the following reply: 

“Dear Countess,—My wife and I beg 
to acknowledge receipt of yours of the 
4th inst. We are refusing your invitation 
for the following reasons: (1) I do not 
drink tea. (2) My wife only drinks 
tea with friends. (3) The day for 
which you ask us is washing-day.” 

—Sporting News. 


her 


and Dramatic 


| Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Sophisticate 
It was at a dinner given in honor of 
famous “colyumist,” and his polished 
wit was keeping the guests in a roar of 
laughter, when the noted that 
her husband was falling asleep beside 


hostess 


her. 

“Sh-h,” she whispered, “wake up and 
listen to Mr. Blank’s bright remarks! 
You’re missing all his bons mots!’ 

“What's the use?” muttered her hus- 
band, as he closed his eyes again. “I'll 
read them all in his column to-morrow.” 

—Toronto Telegram. 


Wild Shots 


A tourist marooned between trains in 
a mining town wandered up and down 
Main Street for a while and finally en 
tered into conversation with the attend 
ant at a shooting gallery. 

“And how is the shooting gallery busi 


ness ?” 
“Hazardous,” 
ly attendant. 
“Why so hazardous?” 
“None of the boys around here want to 
shoot until they have been drinking.” 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


answered the gentleman- 


Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. . W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Nightgowns Everywhere 
A hotel in Missouri caught fire late 
the other night and residents of the 
town thought it was a Klan parade. 
—Detroit 


News. 
“Are the Judsons happily married?” 


“They seem to enjoy dancing with 
each other.”—Ladies’ Home Journal. 


Hosss: I was hypnotized once. 
Dosss: I’m a married man, too. 
—Boston Transcript. 


That fine after-feel 


Skin tender after shaving? Try Williams for 
a week. You'll notice a difference. Williams is 
of decided help to the skin as well as making 
the toughest beard easy for your razor. At al! 
dealers’. Large size tube 35c; double size tube 
50c, containing twice as much cream. 


Williams 
Shaving Cream 


With the Hinge—Cap you can’t lose 











“at 
DIGNITY AND IMPUDENCE 
Tailor : 





AND DO YOU WANT YOU! 


WAIST SQUEEZED? 


Customer: DO YOU WANT YOl 


SLAPPED? 


—Le Rire (Paris). 


FACE 











No Hair Offends 
Where Neet is Used 


Science has finally solved the prob- 
lem of removing hair buy > yr 
without discomfort to the skin or 
complexion. This with NEET, a mild 
and dainty cream. You merely spread it 
on and then rinse off with clear water. That's all; th: 
hair will be gone and the skin left refreshi 
smoothand white! Old methods, the unw: \y razor 
hemical pre ions, have given way to 
markable greperass ich is already the ac- 
Saat eae ead operons sires orty alk a 
| ta if it fails to please you. 
HANNIBAL PHAR. CO., 611 OLIVE ST., ST. LOUIS, MO. 
aR 


MEDITERRANEAN (Jan. 31) AROUND 
THE WORLD (Jan. 30) NORWAY 
and MEDITERRANEAN (July 1) 
Seasonal cruises by superb, specially chartered, new, 
ofl-burning Cunarders. ble rates hotels, 

drives, guides, f ete. Euro stopovers. 




















|SOUTH AMERICA. 
Please 


ees, pean 

LONGEST EXPERIENCED MANAGEMENT 
Expert staff. Limited membership. 

Small party leaves Jan. 22 








Broadcastings 
(Continued from page 22) 


: enough mileage on the speedometer to make it work 
its highest efficiency. Finally, there is the proprietor 
the New York City apartment hotel. This anomalous 
tablishment which is neither an apartment house nor a 
tel is supposed to provide shelter for people who want 
privacy of a home without its responsibility. 
Its proprietor will rent suités only by the year, in the 
fident expectation that his guests will be away from 
w York during the entire summer and thus will waste 
east four months of the demised term, but there his 
proval of conspicuous honorific waste ends. In his res- 
ant he is a stern advocate of nothing whatever being 
on the side of the plate, and he insures this result 
making the portions of food so small that in ordering 
la carte the guest will rise from the table without a 
se of repletion after consuming soup, fish, entrée, roast, 
id and dessert. If the guest wants to leave anything 
the side of his plate, he must have an exceptionally 
tricted appetite or practice the utmost self-denial. One 
hs for the day of the old Fifth Avenue Hotel, with 
bountiful table d’hote and its generous management, 
ch was glad to make a reduction to guests who rented 
ir quarters by the month. At least, I sigh for it. I’m 
ing in a New York City apartment hotel. 
¢ es 6 
AM not by way of precisely thanking God that I am 
t a dramatic critic, but it is a profession to be avoided, 
ertheless. These poor perplexed gentlemen at this sea- 
of the year are called upon nightly to decide, between 
time the final curtain of a new play falls and the 
ir their newspaper goes to press, whether they have 
1 a failure or a success. They must also praise, blame, 
ire and condemn in the bitter consciousness that what 
praise and admire, it is an even chance the public will 
me and condemn. Add to this the number of friend- 
ps they have with authors and actors, and you will 
mit that their task is hardly to be supported in Pro- 
‘ition days. Nevertheless, I think some of them make 
1 bit harder by being too conscientious. No one goes 
far as to advocate that they should praise everything 
ether it be written by a friend or a stranger, but it 
ms to me that in one or two critical notices of plays 
have seen lately, I have detected a little too much 
xiety on the part of dramatic critics not to praise the 
rk of their friends. 
‘Minick,” by Edna Ferber and George S. Kaufman,— 
e the word of a number of qualified critics for it, as 
idenced by their writings—is an excellent character 
medy of American life. One of the most indurated 
atregoers I have ever seen in the mirror when shaving 
t in a front-row seat on the opening night, and, although 
knows what he likes theatrically and hardly likes any- 
ing, he liked “Minick” exceedingly. What, therefore, 
s his surprise to read in his two favorite newspapers 
following morning adverse criticisms of a charming 
1 most entertaining play, and how quickly that surprise 
anged to understanding when he reflected that those 
lverse criticisms were written by friends of the authors. 
ot for one moment do I doubt the entire sincerity of 
ese two critics, but I believe that their judgment in this 
stance was affected by a sense of public duty as unbe- 
evably high as the situation of the man in Frank Adams’ 
tory who had a scar on his forehead. When asked how 
he got it, he said that he bit himself. 
“And how could you bite yourself on your forehead?” 
mebody asked him. 
“Well,” he replied, “I stood on a chair.” 


(Eprtor’s Note: Mr. Glass’s delightful observations, 
under the heading, “Broadcastings,” unll appear frequently 
in Lire from now on.) 














Madison Avenue at 47th Street 


NEW YORK 


Confections 
Breakfast—Luncheon—Tea 


MEN'S LUNCHEON SERVICE 
47th Street Entrance 














No Bores Admitted! 


True to its name, THE FORUM is a 
medium for the free expression of opinion. 
Only bores are denied its hospitality. 
FORUM contributors have something to 
say, and they must say it briefly and 
entertainingly. A FORUM reader is an 
umpire, impartially watching both sides 
battle for the truth, and drawing his own 
conclusions. 


THE FORUM 
A Magazine of Discussion 
Edited by Henry Goddard Leach 


is stimulating and vital, well-bred but high-strung, 
—a swiftly moving review in contrast to the cart- 
horse variety of magazine. It is well-informed, 
witty, forward-looking, and fair-minded. 


THE FORUM is making a definite effort to 
encourage the writing of fiction which shall have 
more than passing value. An unusually excellent 
short story is a feature of every issue. The serial 
novel is chosen because of its true literary crafts- 
manship. 


A Special Introductory Offer 


THE FORUM is on sale at all newsstands at 
35c per copy. You may have the next four issues, 
commencing with that for November, at the special 
introductory price of $1.00. 





This coupon works without the 
“dotted line’’! 


THE FORUM 
247 Park Avenue 
New York, N. Y. 
Please send me THE FORUM for four months at the 
special price of $1.00. 
Name 


Address 


City 
L—10-30-24 
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‘Y DIAMONDS mmc 


from Jason Weiler & Sons, Boston, Mass. 
America's leading diamond importers 
and Save 20 to 40°, 





For over forty-eight years the house of Jason 
Weiler & Sons, of Boston, has been one of the 
leading diamond importing concerns in America 
selling direct by mail to customers and dealers 

alike all over the world at savings of from 20 to 
40%. Here are several diamond offers—direct 
to you by mail—which clearly demonstrate our 
position to name prices on diamonds that should 
surely interest any present or prospective diamond 


purchaser 
Fine Blue-White 
Absolutely Perfect 
DIAMOND RING $135.00 


This beautiful 18k solid white 

gold Ring is exquisitely hand 

carved and pierced with the 

latest style platinum hexagon 

wtop. The fine blue-white absolutely 
perfect diamond is of rare brilliancy. 

Money refunded if this ring can be 

duplicated elsewhere for less than 


$200.00. Our price direct 
to you ‘ $135.00 


“The wearing of a diamond ring 
bespeaks prosperity’ 


© Ladies’ Platinum 
Diamond Ring 
$200.00 


Men’s Fine Fine, full cut blue- 
Diamond Ring white diamond of ex- 
Full cut bluc-white ceptional brilliancy se- 
Diamond of fine bril- curely set in solid plati- 
liancy set in 18k solid num ring, which is 
white gold richly richly carved and ex- 
carved men’s ring. A quisitely pierced in a 


remarkable $200.00 _—* work $200. 00 


value for.... 


A few weights and prices of other Aeead rings 
4 carat $31.00 | } carat $73.00 | 2 carats $290.00 
i carat 50.00| 1 carat 145.00 | 3 carats 435.00 


If desired, rings will be sent to any bank you may 
name or any Express 
Co. with privilege of 
examination. Our dia- 
mond guarantee for 
full value for all time 
goes with every pur- 
chase. 
WRITE TODAY 
FOR THIS oa 
CATALOG 
FREE ON 
“HOW TO BUY 
DIAMONDS” 
This book is beauti- 
fully illustrated. 
Tells how to judge, 
select and buy dia- 
monds. Tells how 
they mine, cut and 
marxet diamonds. 
This book, showing 
weizhts, sizes, prices 
and qualities, 
20.00 to $20,- 
500.00, is consid- 
ered an authority. 


Jason Weiler & Sons 
371 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
Corner of Washington and Franklin Streets 
Diamond Importers Since 1876 
Foreign Agencies: Antwerp, Amsterdam and London 























For 
Tough Beards or 
Tender Skins 


you will find delightful relief 
andcomfortin a jar ofIngram’s 
Therapeutic Shaving Cream. It 
rapidly softensthe toughest beard, 
but more than that—it prevents 
all shaving irritation. Its exclu- 
sive properties scothe and cool the 
skin and actually heal trouble- 
some little cuts. It leaves your 
skin with a soft, cool lotion effect. 
If your druggist cannotsupply you 
send 50c for the jar that contains 
six months of shaving comfort. 














Or send 2c stamp for 
Sample. 


Made particularly 
for a tender skin 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
1038 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Ont. 























LIFE 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 8) 





as if they were playing Drop the Re- 
frigerator....Harry Benson, just back 
from Europe, to luncheon, full of his 
sufferings on the voyage. If the 
Statue of Liberty ever wants to see me 
again, he told me, she will have to 
turn around. He brought me a fine 
perfume, Emeraude by name, which 
suits me better—or so I think at the 
moment—than any I have ever used in 
my life. did put George Gershwin’s 
Rhapsody in Blue on the gramophone 
for him, whereupon he stayed until 
five o'clock. 


Off betimes to service, this 
November 
Ist being one day in the year on 


which I never fail to go to 
church. Sam says it is because I like 
the hymn “Of all the saints who from 
their labours rest,” and mayhap he is 
right, but it makes no_ difference. 
Amazed at recognizing so many in the 
congregation, in especial Lida Morris, 
heavily veiled, as if she feared detec- 
tion im some scandalous resort....To 
luncheon with Enid Everett, and it was 


What has 


afternoons of 


tea-time before I knew it. 
become of the long 


childhood?...My husband, poor wretch, 


sitting in a great gloom when I did 
arrive home, nor could any sprightliness 
on my part divert him. Ah, I remem- 
ber, said I, you have been to the den- 
tist. Dentist! roared Sam, that man’s 
an archzologist. 


Baird Leonard. 


Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresn Air Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-seven years. In that 
time it has expended $271,448.33 and has 
given a fortnight in the country to 45,925 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu 
Air Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Ave., 
New York City. 


Acknowledged with Thanks 
Lire’s Fresh Air Fund gratefully 
acknowledges the receipt of the fol- 
lowing very kind donations: 


Previously acknowledged $21,009.91 
Mrs. Wm. Clark Brown, New York 5.00 
Philip H. Wootton, Jr., Upper 

Montclair, N. J. 3.00 
A Sunday’s collection from Aloha 

Hive, South Fairlee, Vt. 16.19 
Phyllis C. Terry, Berkeley, Calif. 5.00 
Col. & Mrs. C. G. Prospere, W ash. 

ington, Miss. 10.00 
Anonymous, Plainfield, N. 15.00 
Proceeds of a fair held by two little 

girls at Spring Lake, N. J...... 8.46 
Proceeds of an illustrated lecture 

given by two boys of Montclair, 

a 8 14.35 
Alice I. B. Massey, Manila, P. I.. 5.00 
Charles Strong Walton, Los Angeles 10.00 
V. D. Shutte, Hilo, Hawaii 5.00 
Cottage Services, Canandaigua, N. Y. 7.90 
Clark Redfield, Tenafly, N. J 5.00 
Dr. M. H. Todd, Lynch, Ky 25.00 
Jno. T. Pickett, Manila, P. I 2.00 
In memory of Little Miss Helena, 

Parkersburg, W. Va. 10.00 


$21,156.75 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 





Stout Men 
Reduce! 


2. . men who have taken on too much 

eight—why don’t you reduce? Why go 

on letting pm le poke fun at you—deny 

ing yourself oods you like to eat— 

afraid to do the things you could enjoy it 
you were slender? 

Reduce the pleasant way—without exer 
cises or diets! Thousands of men doit every 
year. They use Marmola Tablets to restor: 
the health which only slender men enjoy 

No bother, no trouble—just follow the 
simple directions which come in every box 
No one but yourself will ever know how 
yo ages slender and young looking again. 

g stores have Marmola Tablets— 
one yee a box. Or from us direct in plain 
wrapper, postpaid. Marmola Co., 184: 
General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


ng VANS Sg (0) By. 


The Pleasant Way lo Reduce 











Next Week 
GIRL SCOUTS’ NUMBER 
OVER by Norman Rockwi 
Drawings by Percy Crosby, Jo 
Held, Jr., Heath 


Williams and many others. 


Robinson, Glu 





OBEY Tha 
ese 


Don't miss tt. 














HANDS U 


Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, etc. with 

this clever cigarette case 

of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real thing! Pull 


the trigger, back flies the lid 
showing your fay Lots 
‘un scaring your 
friends, and a 
wee. | Lay 
ave $138 
73 = (+ 
om plus 


err 
PATHFINDER CO., Dep. YI9B, 634 Sixth Ave..N.”. 
KOBLER AIR AND WATER PEARL PIPE 


Takes out of the smoke 19% Nicotin, 85% Pyrid 
33% Ammoniac. $5.90. Literature free. 


Kobler & Co. inc., 594 26th St, Guttenberg, West New York, N. J 


PLAY A TUNE IN 
10 MINUTES! f°: 


a 
tn, . Foner, Bapio yt 
--— right away 


away. Baal ache > 
a Eg 


Saas 
== Free Book 


_ | ee Dept, 9407, Cheap, 0 


Pat. Pending 




















The Stuff that Lire 


Is Made Of 
EW stuff 

4 True stuff 
Laugh stuff 
Chaff stuff 
Short stuff 
Sport stuff 
Light stuff 
Bright stuff 
Heart stuff 
Smart stuff 
Cute stuff 
Brute stuff 
Happy stuff 
Snappy stuff 
Hot stuff 
What stuff! 
Of course a lot of 

Cupid stuff 
And anything but stu- 

pid stuff. 


OM composite — 
portrait of 


everybody in 
the united states 
with one dollar 


4 a 
ae ties . 
bee eee SS Se SSE 


The Dollar’s Plea 


“Stay, Master, stay!” the Doliar cried; 
“Don’t sell me down the river! 
Don’t waste me on a taxi-ride, 
Or razor-blades, or liver! 
Don’t lose me in a gambling den 
Nor give me to your wife! 
Remember, I am good for ten 


Delightful weeks of LIFE!” 


Now! What about that dollar? Suppose you don’t 
subscribe, what becomes of it? You don't know. 
You never know. Take a dollar out and look at it. 
What good ts the thing to you—all by itself that 
way? There are few places where a dollar will 
amount to anything. There is NO place where it 
will do you as much good as in an envelope 


addressed to LIFE! 


Your dollar, so placed, will bring you TEN issues 
of LIlFE—ineluding the Football, Thanksgiving, 
Christmas and Automobile Numbers 

Obey that impulse 


Sign on the dotted line 


Pd LIFE 
74 598 Madison Ave. 
Ff New York, N. Y. 


Dear Lire: Here's my 


dollar. It hasn't amounted 
. 4 . ere? 
J to much. (Canadian, $1.20; 

V i eee een 


y, One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 
4 
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IN BERMUDA 


F™ from the ice and snow of the bitter 
northern winter, south of the warm 
Gulf Stream, lie the Bermuda Islands, 
where golf is played throughout the year. 


The par golfer will delight in the flawless 
18-hole courses. The less expert player 
will find his game improve under the 
stimulus of the sub-tropical climate and 
the superbly beautiful scenic surround- 
ings. Playing privileges available for hotel 
guests. 


November and December are ideal. The 
winter temperature, ranging from 60° to 
70°, is splendid for golf, tennis, bathing, 
sailing, fishing, riding, driving and cycling. 
Bermuda allows no automobiles, rail- 
roads, or street cars. 


Two days from New York—no passports. 
Excellent hotels, boarding places, fur- 
nished cottages. Booklet from the Royal 
Mail Steam Packet Company, 26 Broad- 
way, New York, the Furness Bermuda 
Line, 34 Whitehall Street, New York, or 


The Bermuda Trade Development Board 
141 West 36th Street, New York 
(A Department of the Bermuda Government 
which has authorized the publication 
of this advertisement.) 
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